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But that Kshatriya heard of what he had done.
And filled with rage and despair, he went to that
husband, and said to him : O fool, know, that you
have murdered a saint. And but that I know that
life will henceforth be a punishment to you worse
than any death, I would slay you where you
stand. But as it is? live, and may your guilt bring
you death without a son. Then the husband,
learning the truthj and discovering the villainy of
that lying barber's wife, was filled with remorse.
And he abandoned the world, and went to the
Ganges to expiate his guilt. But the Kshatriya
killed himself with his own sword.

So now tell me, Princess, why does fate inflict
such terrible punishment on the innocent8? And
Rasakosha ceased. Then the Princess said: Can
emancipation be attained, save by those who are
worthy of it? And how can gold* be tested, save
by fire? And Suwarnashila stood the test, and
proved her nature: and doubtless she has her re-
ward. For even death is not so sure as the con-
sequences of even the minutest action.

*  This appalling question, which has puzzled the wise men
of all ages, is answered by the Princess as well as by any one
else.

*  An  allusion to the name  SuwarnasMla,  which mean?
* good as gold.'